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Deadlines 


Author's Notes: 
| don't own these guys. To my knowledge this never happened. | literally wrote this in an hour late at night in 


heat of the moment inspiration so don't judge me for mistakes or totally crappy content. 


Our deadline was coming up. It wasn't as if we hadn't known about it for six months. It wasn't as if we hadn't 


had enough time. But the deadline was still coming up, which meant that | was stressed. 


Why had we spent so much time partying? If we would've allotted our time better the new album wouldve 
been done by now. We wouldn't be scrambling to put all of these finishing touches on.| wouldn't be so worried 
about everything being perfect. God. It would never be perfect! | knew that! Yet every time we came out with 
a new full-length, here | was, pacing metaphorically back and forth in my mind. All. Day. Long. Obsessed? Maybe. 


| just wanted to make sure. 
| couldn't trust anyone else to be as dedicated to the final product as myself. 


| was still hunched on the edge of the bed, overthinking everything, tension pulling every ligament in my back 


taut, when Janne walked in. | barely noticed, honestly, distracted by my inner dialogue. How were we going to 
make sure the production matched up to the last album? Should | rerecord those guitar parts? It was too late 


anyway..had we made a mistake? Should we call the whole thing off? 


The bed sank as Janne sat down next to me, sliding back and out of my peripheral vision. | assumed he was 
going to try to sleep, but two large hands encompassed my shoulders instead, rubbing back and forth down the 
back of my biceps. Rhythm..drums. Jaska had done a good job on this one. Were the drums high enough in the 


mix? 


Thumbs pressed on either side of my spine, running in circles under my shoulder blades, making me exhale and 
lean back into the touch. It felt good. Maybe | needed to work on my posture. There was a lot of stuff | needed 


to work on, really. It would never be finished- 


Janne's hands were now on my lower back, grasping around my waist and squeezing gently, tipping me further 
towards where he was behind me. 


"You have to go to sleep at some point, Allu" He breathed into my ear, disappearing suddenly to turn out the 
light. "Just relax. Lay down" | felt him return to the bed, sprawling out and pulling my reluctant body down 
with him. Even in the darkness my eyes were wide open. Sleeping was the furthest thing from my mind. My 
head was like an incessant buzzing, a bee hive. | couldn't shut it up if | wanted to. It was borderline painful at 


this point. | laid on the mattress, frozen and rigid as a broom handle. 


The hands were back, reaching over my body and resting on my stomach, pulling me closer to his warmth. It 


was always cold He was always warm. 
"How are you?" His concern echoed in the absence of light. The absence of space and time that it created. 
‘'m..l'm great." | said in what | hoped was a normal voice. 


"Where are you, Alexi?" His nose and mouth pressed up against the back of my head, nuzzling my hair, breath 
tickling my neck 


"Hmm?" | grunted, momentarily distracted, 

"Where's my Alexi? Somewhere in this head." | felt his lips curl into a smile and his hand squeeze my 
abdomen, causing me to choke out a laugh and jerk involuntarily. He knew my weak spots. "Come back to me 
pikkuinen. | miss him." 

"l'm." | didn't know what to say. Fine. Sorry. Sick to my fucking stomach. Silence made a decision for me. 
Lips moved to the spot where my neck met my shoulder, sucking lightly, kissing a path up to my jawline. | 


turned my head subconsciously to get a better look at him before realizing | could only make out a vague 


shadow. He took advantage of it anyway, pulling me into a kiss, hands roaming higher, stroking my chest and 


ribs, wiggling under me to gain purchase. In seconds | was flipped over on top of him, gasping for breath. 


“Janne.” His hand was getting precariously close to my waistband. "I'm not in the mood. | need to get up." Even 
as | said this the adrenaline buzzed through me. | should be more productive, not going to sleep. Certainly not 


sleeping with anyone. 


“Shhh. | know. Just try to relax. | know you're stressed." He continued to kiss and pet me, running his fingers 
through my hair, cupping the back of my head, coaxing me into letting my muscles give in just a little. "It's 
okay, you know. Everything is going to be okay. Better than okay. Great. Because you made it" 


"| don't kn-kno-ow." The end of my reply turned into a whimper as he reached into my pants. | squirmed, but 
he recaptured my mouth with his own, sucking on my bottom lip, running his tongue along it. | couldn't help the 
few more noises that escaped me as he massaged the growing bulge in my shorts. Maybe | could be in the 


mood... 


"Sit up." My shorts were pulled down. "There we go. Mm you are perfect. So perfect for me." He grabbed my 
cock in his fist and started moving back and forth more firmly, tilting his hips up and grinding against me. The 
feeling of him under me took the forefront in my mind. He was so strong, so warm..| felt safe. | felt like 
nothing could happen to me as long as | was right here. The bad thoughts, the deadlines, they would all turn 
out alright. | needed him. 


He was everywhere, his touch searing me. Down my sides, on my neck, his skin burning away the stress. | was 


forgetting myself. Losing myself in a different sort of consciousness. 
"I think my Alexis back" | could hear the smirk in his tone as he released his grip on me. 
"Janne!" | said frustratedly, missing him immediately. 


"Haha, quiet down Lexi, I'll finish." True to his word, he picked back up the pace, stroking himself at the same 


time as me. My eyes were squinted closed, not that he wouldve known. 


When we were finished, | was still laying on top of him, chest heaving. He was lazily making patterns on my 
skin, holding me. 


"Now its time to sleep." He kissed my eyelids, sliding me down so that | was next to him in bed, head tucked 
under his chin. He tucked my hair back off of my face, the motion of his breathing lulling me closer to oblivion. 
A state | hadn't managed to reach for days on end. 


"Thank you." | managed to murmur. 


More pecks on my cheek and neck. "I love you, Allu. And l'm always going to be here to protect you from 
everything. Even yourself." 


We met the deadline. 


